!

Quatermain
makes sdlusion to
his long dead
wife, stating that
he has written of
her fully else-
where,

‘Whan his death
was koown, his
papers were
handed to myself
as his literary ex-

Y ecutor,
%them I found two manuscripts, of which
‘the following is one. The other isgimply
o tecord of events in which Mr. Quater-
main was not personally concerned—a
Zulu novel, the story of which was told
to him by the hero many vears after the
tragedy had occurred. But with this
we have nothing to do at present.

I have often thought (Mr. Quater-
main's manuseript begins) that I would
szt down on paper the events connectad
with my marriage, and the loss of my
ti:ost dear wife, Many years have now
passed gince that event, anl to some ex-
tent time has softened the old grief,
though hesven knows il is still kesn
enough. On two or thres occasions I
have even hegun the record. Once I

zave it up becausn the writing of it de- |

yrersad me bevond bearing, once because
I suddenly was called away upon a
journey, snd the third time becausc a
Kaflir boy found my manuseript con-
venient for lighting the kitchen fire,

But now thut Tam at leisure here in
Zogland, I will make a fourth astempt,

f I sucoead, the story may serve to in- |

toreat some one in after years when I
am dead and gone. It is a wild tale
‘nongh, and suggesis some ourions re-
flections.

I am the son of a mi=sionary, My
father was originally curate in charge of
3 small purish in Oxfordshire. e bad
alrendy been some years married to my
dear mother when he went there, and
he had four children, of whom [ was
the yvoungest. I remember faintly the
place where we lived. 1t was an ancient,
iong. gray house, facing the road. There
was o very large trae of some sortin the
garden. It was hollow, and we children
used to play about inside of it, and
knock knots of wood from the rough
bark. We all slept ina kind of attic,
und my mother always came up and
kissed us when wa were in bod. I used
to wake op and see her bending over me,
# candle in her hand, There was a
curious kind of pole projecting from the
wall over my bed. Once 1 was dread-
fully frightened becanse my ekdest
brother mads me hang to it by my
bands. That i all I remember about
pur old bome. It has been pulled down
long ago, or 1 would journey there to
wee it. .

A little further down the road was a
lnrge house with big iron gates to it, and
oo the top of the gate pillars sat two
stone Hons, which were 20 hidecus that 1
waa afraid of them., One could see the
house by peeping through the bars of the
gates. It wad a gloomy looking place,
witha tall yew hedge round it but in
the summer time some flowers grew

round the san dial in the grass plat. |

This house was called the Hall, and
Fquire Carson lived there, One Christ-
mas—it mus=t have been the Christmas
before my father emigrated. or 1 should
not remember it—woe children went to a
Christmas tree at the Hull. There was a
great parts there, and footmeon wearing
red walstoonts stood at the door,  In the
dining room, which was paneled with
Llack oak, was the Christwas tree,
Squire Carson stood in front of it. He
was a tall, dark man, very guiet in his
manners, and he wore a bunch of seals
on his walsteoat. We used to think him
old, but as & matter of fact he was then 4
not more than forty. He had been, as 1
afterwards learned.’a great traveler in
liis youth, but some six or seven years
before this date had murried a lady who
wais half a Spaniard—a papist, my father
called ber,

I can remembar her well, She was
small and vers pretiv, with a rounded
figare, large black evea and glittering |
teoth. She spoke English with a cunous
ncoent. 1 suppose that 1 must have been
a funnv child to look at, and I know
that my hair stood up on my head then
as it does now, for I still have a sketch
of mysell that my mother musle of me, |
in which this peculiarity is strongly
marked. On this occasion of the Christ-
mas tree [ remember that Mrs, Carson
turned to & tall, foreizn looking gentle-
man who stood beside her, and tapping
him affectionately &n the shoulder with
her gold eyeglasses said:

“Look, cousin—look at that droil little
boy with the big brown eves; his hair is
like a—what you call himf—sorubbing
brush. Oh, what a droll little boy!”

The tall gentleman pulled at bis mus-
tache, and, taking Mrs. Carson’s hand in
his, 1o smooth my hair down with
it till I heard her whisper:

“Leave go my hand, cousin. Thomas
is looking like—like the thunderstorm.”

Thomn= was the name of Mr. Carson,
her husband.

After tint 1 hid myself as well as I
~ould behind & chair, for I was shy, and
watched little Stella Carson, who was
the sguire’s only child, giving the chil-
Iren presents off the tree. She was
iressed as Father Christmas, with some
zoft, white stufl round her lovely little
fsoe, and had large, dark eves, which |
thought more beawtiful than anything I
find ever seen, At last it came to my
orn to have a present—oddly enoxgh
considered in the Jight of future eventa,
it was a lurge monkey, She reached it
down from one of the lower boughs of
the tree and handed it to me, saying:

*Dat is m¥ Clristinas present to you,

Among

| are no white faces, no smooth, educated

caught’ firé, and the flame ran up her
arm towards her throat. Shessood quite
still. I supposs that she was paralyzed
with fear; and the ladies who were near
screamed very loud, but did nathing.
Then some impulse seized me—perbaps
instinet would be a better word to use,
considering my age. I threw myself
upon the child, and, beating at the fire
with my hands, mercifully smcceeded in
extinguishing it before it really got hold,
My wrists were so badly burned that
they had to be wrapped up in wool for a
long time afterwards, but with the ex-
ception of a single burn upon her throat,
little Stella Carson was not much huart.

This is all that I remember about the
Christmas tree at the hall. What bap-
pened afterwards is lost to me, but to
this day in my slecp T often see little
Stella’s swest face and the stare of terror
in her dark eyes as the fire ran up her
armg. This, however, is not wonderful,
for I had, humanly speaking. saved the
life of her who was destined to be my
wife,

The next event which I can recall
clearly is that my mother and three
brothers all fell ill of fever, owing, as I
afterwards learned, to the poisoning of
oar well by some evil minded person,
who threw & dead sheep into it,

It must have been while they were {11
that S8quire Curson came one day to the
vicarage. The weather was stil cold,
for there'was a fire in the study, and I
sat before the fire writing letters on a
piece of paper with a pencil, while my
father walked up and down the room,
talking to himsslf, Afterwards I knew
that he was praying for the lives of his
wife and children, Presently a servant
came to the door and said that some one
wanted to see him.

“Itis the squire, sir,” said the maid,
“and hesays he particularly wishes to
see you."

“Yery well,” answered my father,
wearily, and presently Squire Carson
came in. His face was white and hag-
gard, ang his eyes shone so flercely that
1 was afraid of him,

“Forgive me for intrading on vou at
such a time, Quatermain,” he said, in a
hoarse wvoice, “but to-morrow I leave
this place forever, and I wish to speak
to you hefore 1 go—indeed, 1 must speak
to you."

“Shall I send Allan away?' said my
father, pointing to me.

“No, lat him bide. He will not uncher-
stand.” Nor, indeed, did I at the time,
but T remembered every word, and in
| after vears their meaning grew on me.

“First tall me,” he went on, “how are
they?” and he pointed upwards with his
thuamlb,

“My wife and two of the boys are be-
yond hope,” my father answered, witha
groan. *“‘Ido not know how it willi go
with the third. The Lord’s will be do ne!”

*“The Lord's will be ‘done,” the sjunire
echoéd, solemnly. *“And now, Quater-
main, listen—my wife's gone.”

“(ons!" my father auswered.
with?

#With that foreign cousin of hers. It
geems from a letler she lelt that she al-
ways cared for him, not for me, She
married 1oe because she thowght me a
rich English milord. Now she has run
through my property, or most of it, and
gone. T don’t know where. Luckily,
she dild not care to encumber her new
career with the child; Stella s left to
me.

“That iz what comes of marrying »
papist, Carson,” said my father. That

“Who

charitable a man as ever lived, but he
was bigoted. *What are vou going to
do—follow her?”

He laughed bitterly in answer,

“Follow her!” he said: “why should I
follow ber? If T met ber I'might kill her
or him, or both of them, because of tha
shame they have brought upon my child’s
name. No. | never want to look upon
her face again, 1 trusted her, [ tell you,
and she has betrayed me.
and find her fate,
I am weary of my life.”

“Surely, Carson, surely,” said my
father, “vou do not mean"—

o, no: not that, Death comes soon
enough, But I will leave this civilized
world that isa living lie. We will go
right away into the wilds, my child and
1, and hide our shame. Where? 1 don't
know where, Anywhere g0 long as there

tongues.™

“You are mad, Carson,” my father an-
swered. “How will youlive! How will
vou educate Stellu? Bea man and live
it down.”

“Iwill b a man, and I will hve it
down, but not here, Quatermain. Edu-
cation! Wus not she—that woman who
was my wile—was not she Lighly educa-
ted?—the clevercst woman in the coun-
try forsooth. Too clever for me, Quater-
main—too clever by half. No, no, Stella
shall be brought up in a different school;
if it be possible, she shall forget ber very
name. Good-by, old friend, good-by for
ever, Do not try to Gind me out, hence-
forth I shall be like one dead to you, to
you aud all 1 knew,” and he was gone.

“Mzd," said my father, with a heary
sigh. **His trouble has surned his brain.
But be will think better of it.”

At that moment the nurse came bur
rring in and whispered something in his
enr. My father's face turned deadly pale.
He clutched at the table to support him-
sell, then staggered from the room. My
maother was dying.

It was some days afterwards, I do not
know exactly how long, that my father
took me by the bhand and led me upstairs
into the big room that had been my mo-
ther's bedroom. There she lay, dead in
her coffin, with flowers in her hand
Along the wall of tihe room were ar-
ranged three little white beds. and o
each of the beds lay one of my brother s,
They all looked as though they were
asleep, and they all had flowers in t)eir
handa. My fathyr told me to kiss them

all, because I should not see them any

was his fanlt; bhe was 35 good and |

Let her go |
Eut I am going too, |

poor

that o large

went from my

death. At any

steerage pas-

discomfort of

the journey with the rough ways of our
fellow emigrants s¢ill remsin upon my
mind. At last it came to am end, and

we reached Africa, which I was not

teresting charact sr, who, when he was
sober, oould qjuote the Scoltish post
Burns and the * ‘Ingoldsby Legends” lit-
erally by the page. It was from him
that I condract od a fondness for the lat-
ter amusing ¥iritings which has pever
loft me.

-Burns I never cured for so much,
probably beo ause of the Scoitish dialect,
which repell ed me. What little educa-
tion I got was from my father, but I
never had rnuch leawing toward boaks,
nor he much tima to teach them to me.
On the otber hand, I wus always & keen
observer of the weays of men and ua-
ture, By the time that I was 20 [ conld
speak Duwich and three or four Kafiir
dialects parfectly, and I doubt if there
was anybody in South Afrea who un-
derstood nafive ways of thoorht and
action more completely ‘than 1 did. Also
I was raully a good shrit and horseman,
and 1 think—as, inde »d, my subsequent
career proves to ho ve been the case—a
great deal tougher than the majority of
men.

It may be wond ored that I did not run
absolutely wild in such surroundings,
but I was held, back from this by my
father's scciety . He was ene of the gen-
tlest and mo 5t refined men that I ever
met; even th a most savage Kaffir loved
him, and W influence was o vergpgoid
one for ma ., He used to call himself one
of thewor) 4z failures, Would that there
wer'e mor e such failures. FEvery evening
when hir work wus done he would take
his pray er book, and, sitting on the little
stoop ¢ four stution, would read the even-
ing p# alms to himsel. Sometimes there
was 1 ot light enough for this, but it made
no ¢ ifference, he knew them all by heart,
Wb en he had finished he would look out
ao . oss the cunltivated lands where the
oission Kaffirs had their huts.

But I knew it was not thess he saw, bt
rather the gray English church, and the
graves ranged skie by side befere the yew
near the wicket gate,

It was there on the stoop that he died,
He had not been well, and one e vening
I was talking to him, and his mind went
back to Oxfordshire and 1ny mother.
He spoke of her a good deal. saying that
she had never boen out of his mind for
a single doy during all these years, and
that he rejoiced &0 think he wes draw-
ing near that land whither she bad gone,
Then he asked me if 1 remembered that
night when Squire Carson came into
the study at the vicarage, and t0)d him
that his wife had run away, and that
he was going to change his pame and
bury himsell in some remote land.

i said that 1 rememberad it poerfoctly,

“I wonder where he weut to.” said
my father, “and if he and his daughter
Stella are still alive.  Well. well! I shall
never meet thein again, Buo life is a
strange thing, Allan, and you wmmy, If
you ever do, ifive them my kind love”

After thet I left him. We had been
suffering more than usaal from the dep-
redations of the Kaffir thioves, who stale
our sheep at night, o nd, as I had done
before, and not w¥ . hout success, | had

I could catch therr ., Indeed, it was from
this habit of mine . of watching at night
that I first got 1r |y native name of Ma~
cumazaho, whi 4 may be rooghly trans-
lated as “'be ¥-ho sleeps with one eve
open.” 350 I took my rifle an® roes to
go. But be e alled me to him and kissad
me on the fo rehead, saving, *'God bless
you, Allan. 1 hope that you will think
of your old father sometimes, and that
you will I 4d a good and bappy life,”

I remerr ber that I did not much like
his tone o ¢ the time, bat set it down to |
an attad’ : of low spirite, to wlich he |
grew v -y subject as the years went on.
I weni ¢ lown to the kraul and watched
till wit ain an hour of sunrise, then, as
no thir sves appeared, returned to the sta-
tion. Aslcame pear I was agtonished
tosen afigare sitting in my father's chair,
At fu st 1 thought it mnust be a drunken
Kaifir, then that wy father had fallen
aslvap there, And so he had, indeed, for
he "was dead!

CHAPTER IL

—that is, proof
the Kaffirs was an old fellow named In-

strident voioo andexbaustless eloguence,
This man was a grest character in his

{ way. He had besm a mnoted witch-
doctor among a neighboring tribe, and

came Yo the station under the following
circumstances, which, as he plays a con-

station—a drunke n Scotch hlacksmith | siderable part in this history, are per-

haps worth

had occasion to search the country

axen were bred by a Kaffir chiaf, whoae
nama [ forgot, but whose kraal was
about fifty miles from our station.
There I went,and found the oxen safe
at home. The chief eatertained me
handsomely, and on the fallowing morn-
ing I went to pay my respects to him
before leaving, and was somewhat sur-
prised to find a collection of some hun-
dreds of men and women sitting round
him anxiously watching the sky, in
which the thunder—clouds wers banking
up in a very eminous way.

“You had better wait, white man,”
said the chief, “‘and see the rain doctors
fight the lightning.”

I inquired what he meant, and learned
that this man, Indsba-aimbi, had for
some years occupiod the position of
wizard-in-ghief to the tribs, although he
was not a member of it, having been
born in the country mow known as
Zululand. But a son of the chisf's, a
man of about 30, had lately set upasa
rival in supernatural powers, This irri-
tated Indaba-zimbi bevond measure, and
a quarrel ensped hetwesn he two witch
doctors that resulted in a challange to

trial by lightning being given and ac-

The rivals must nwait the coming of a
serious thunderstorm, no ordinary tem-
pest would serve their turn. Then,
carrying asseguis in their hands, they
must take their stand within fifty paces
of each other upon a certain patch of
ground where tha big thunderbolts were
observed to strike continoally, and by
the exercise of their occult powers and
invocations to the lightning, must strive
to avert death from themselves and
bring it on their rival. The terms of
this singular match bad been armanged
a month previously, but no storm worihy
of the occasion had arisen. Now the

brewing.

was told that thev must then wait for
another storm., If

impartance,
vitation toss=e it out. Dofore midday 1
storm, vet it did not come.

in the company of the whole assembly [
moved dewn to the place of combat

determined to watd o the krsal and seaif |

away, which was, I thought, rather tco
near to be pleasant.

When we bad sat there for awhile my
curicsity overcame me, and [ asked
lenve of the chisf to go down and inspect
the avena. He said I might do so at my
own risk. I told him that the fire from

above would not hurt white men, and
went and found that it was a bed of iron
are, thinly covered with grass, which of

| eourss accounted for its aitracting the

lightuing from the storme o= they trav-
eled along the line of the river. At each
end of this ironstone arca were placed
the combataats, Indaba-zimba faoin s the
east, and his rival the west, and beiors
each there burned a little fire made of
some seenied root.  Moreover, they war:

craft, snake skins, fish bladders, and 1
know not what beeides, while round their
nacks hung circlets of baboong™ teeth
and bones from human hoods. Fiest |
went o the western end where the

seen his
BT COeSsor
installed in
his place—
for the sta-
tion was the prop-
erty of the sock
ety —I set to work |
to carry oot a
pisn which 1 had

long cherished,
=y but been unable
to executa, becanse it invelved scpara-

ton frcm my father. Put shortly, is
was to undertake 3 trading journev of

exploration right through the countries
now known as the Free State and (e
Tranewaal, and as much further north
85 Iocould go. It was an adrventurous |
#chemea, for, though the emigrant Boers |
had begun to occupy positions in thess

chief’s pon stood, He was pointing with
hiis assrgai towards the advanrcing stors

and involdng it in a voice of grest ex-
citernent,

“Come, fire, and lick up Indaba-zimbi!
“Hear me, Storm Devil. and lick In-

daba-zimbi with your red tongue!

*“Spit on him with your rain!
*Whirl binx away in your breath!
“Make him as nothing—melt the mar-

row in his bones!

“Bun intohis heart and burn awsay the

Hes!

“Shoyr all the people who is the true

Witch ‘Finder!
“Lef. me not be put to shame in the | when the heavens were lit up again till
eres o.f this white man®™ There
T% us be spoke. or rather chanted, snd | were the men, not four paces spart. A
all 7 he while rubbed his broad chest—for
he was a very fine man—with scme filiby | stagger beneath the shock. Indabe-zimbi
o snponiil of medicine ai monti',
After a while, getting tired of his  the next flash came b was standing bolt

territories, they were sill to ail practi-
cal purposes unexplored. But I was

little what became of me; so, driven ov
by the overmastering love of adventure
which, old as I am, will perhaps still Ve
my canse of death. I determined to wa-
dertake it

Accordimgly I sckl such stock and

more, and I did so, thoughI was very

Little Allun Quatermain,”

As she did so, bar sleeve, which was
covered with cotton wool, spangled over
with something that shone teuched ome

frightened. I did not know whye Then
be took me in his arms and kissed me,
- *The Lord hath given,” he sgid, “and

goods as we had upon the station, red erv-

pairs of oxen.  The prooceeds 1 inv estad
in such goods as were then in fashion,

the Lond hath taken away; blesed be

of the tapors—how Jdo Dot kaow-vand

the namee of the Lecd.” :

for trading purposss. and in gwe and

song, I walked scress the iron . o
: where Indsba-zimbi =t by his fire. He
now alone in the world, and it mattered | was not changing at all, but his per-
formance was much wmore impressive.
It consisted in staring at the eastern
sky. which was perfectly clear of cloud,
and every now and again beckoning at
it with his fiager, thea turning round to
point with the
For a while I looked &t him in silence.
ing only the twd best wagons and two | He was a curicus wizened WAL, APEI-
rently over fiflty years of age. with thin
bands thai looked as tough as wire. His
: nose was much sharper than i usval
The guna wouwi. ave | smeng these mcos and e had s ouser | The warst of the sigum wae

t tpwards lus rival

took six Kaffirs with me, and three good
horses, which were supposed-to be salted |-
against sickmess. Among

Two vears before my father's death 1

round for some lost oxen. After a long
and useless quest it occurred to me that
I had better go to the piace whera the

cepted.  These were th diti ! ¢
ol s i | nity. “Now, white man, unkess you are | You are careful vou will soon learn whas | *0¢

either of us von | comes of présumption in the old, for ©cleek started an sgmin.

regrefted it. for though the we—stum":ha magic of Idaba-zimel prevails
heavens grew darker and darker, and | against my son, I will endure Lim no
the efill air heralded the coming of the | mors,
By 4 o'clock | has slain my son he will slay me, me
it becaine obvious that it must burst | also, and make himeelf chisfin my place.
spon—at sunset, the old ehief suid, and | I fear Indaba-zimbi.

The kraal was built on the top of a hill, l dogs bark no more.”
and below it the land sloped gently to |
tite bapks of ariver about half a mile | ards work no more spails,” nnd he bent
away. Onthe hither side of the bank | and whispered in the Induna’s ear, lovk-
was the piece of land that was, the na- | ing at the assegai in his hand as he whis-
tives said, “loved of the lightning.” | pered.

Here the magicians took up their stand, |
while the spectutors grouped themselves | dunn, presently. “It shall be done te-
on the hillside shout two hundred yards ] night, if the lightaing does not do it

1looked, and in the eastern sky there
grew acloud. At first it was small, but
very black, but it gathered with extraor-
dinary rapumdity.

This was odd emough, but as I had
seen the same thing happen before it did
not particularly astonish me. It is by
no means unosual in Africa for two
thunderstorms to come up at the same
time from different points of the com-

lmf‘ﬁ'l“culmdhnar:ergom. Indaba-zimbi,”
I said, “the big storm is coming along
fust, and will soon eat up that baby of
¥ours,” and I pointed to the west.

“Babies sometimes grow to giants,
white man,” sunid Indaba-zimbi, beckoo-
ing away vigoronsly. ‘‘Leoknow at my
clond-child.”

Ilocked; the eastern storm had spread
itself from earth to sky, and in shape
resembled an onormous man. There
was its head, its shoulders, and its logs;
yes, it was like a buge giant wraveling
across the hesvens. The light of the
setting sun escaping from beneath the
lower edge of the western storm shot
across the intervening space in o shest
of splendor, and, lighting up the ad-
vancing figure, wrapped itz middie in
hues of ghry, teo wanderful to be de-
seribedy but beseath and sbove this
glowing belt his foet and head were
black as jot. Presoutly, as I watched,
an nwful flash of light shot from the

was 1 inclined to leave the safety of the
an-:uw was never
known to strike venture down to
the iromstone. Ococasionally there still
came flashes, but, search a8 we would,

had besn split and fesed by the thunder-
bolte. While I was looking about me, I
suddenly heard the chief, who was on
my right, give 4 low moan, aod saw the
clustar round him. I weot up
and looked. There, on the grownd, lay
the body of hissen. e was a dreadful
sight. His hair was burned off his head,
the copper rings upon his arms were
fused, the assegui haodle which lay near
was literally shivered into threads, and,
when 1 toek bold of his srm, it seemed
to me that every bone of i was broken,

The men with the chiel stood gasing
silently, whils the women wailed,

“Great is the magic of Indaba-zimbi,”
said a man at length. The chief turned
and struck him a heavy blow with the
kerrie in his hand.,

“(ireat or not, thon dog, ke shall die,”
he cried, “‘and so shalt thou if thou sings
est his praises so londly.”

I said nothing, but thinking it probable
that Indaba-zimbi had shared the fate of
bis enemay, went to look. But I could |
ses nothing of him, and at jength, being
thoroughly chilled with the wet, started
back to my wagon W get a change of
clothes., On renching it, | was rather sups
prised to see & strangs Kailir seated cm |
the driving box wrupped up io a blankes, |

*“Hulle! come out of that,” I said.

The figureom the box slowly unrolled
the blankst, amd with grest deiiberstion
took a pinch of snuff,

“It was a good five fight, white man, |

i

head of the cloud and cireled it sbout as |
though with & crown of living fire aad |
vaniched. :
“Abha,” chuckled old Indaba-zimbi, |
“my little boy is putting on his man's [
ring,” and he tapped the green ring on
| hiz own head, which natives assume
| when they reach a certain age sod dig-

& bigger wizard than h
had better clear off, for the fire fight is |
about to begin.” |
1 thought this sound advice. I
“Good luck go with you, m¥ black |
uncle,” 1 said. I hope you don't foel |
the iniguities of a misspent life weighing
| on you at the last.”
| “You look after yourself, and think of
| Four own sins, young man,” he an-
| swered, with a grim serile, and taking a
| pinch of snuff, and at that very momeant
| & flash of lizhtning, 1 dom’t know from
. which storm, struck the ground within |

| for ma. 1 fairly took to my beels, and |

I inquired what would happen if [as I went I heasd old Indabe-zisubi's dry |
ueither of the men were struck, and | chuckls of amnsement. j -

I climbed the hill till [ came tc where

they escaped the | the chief was sitting with his Indunas, |
second time, however, they would be | and sat down near to him,
‘held to be equal in power, and be joiutly | the map’s face and saw that he was in-
consulted by the tribe on occasions of | tensely anzious for his son's safety, and

1 locked at

| by no means confident of his powers to

The prospect of being n spectator of | resist the megic of Indaba-zimbi. Ile
so unusual & sight overcams my desiro ! was tulking in a low voice to the Induna
to be gone, and [ accepted the chief's in- | next to hiwm.

‘*Hearken!" the chief was saving, ““if

Of this I am sare, that when he

On!"”
! “Black one,” answered the Induna,
“wizards die asdogs die, and, once dead,

“And onve desd,” said the chief, “*wiz-

“Grood, my father, good!” said the In- |
|
firat.” |

*“A bad lookout forold Indaba-zimbi,”
I said to myself. “They mean to kill |
him.” Then [ thoughi no more of the |
matter for o whil>—the sceno before me |
was 100 tramendnns,

The two storms were rapidy rushing
together,

The silence despened and deepened,
the shadows grew blacser and bisocker,
then suddenly all nature bggan to mosn
the hreath of an ify wind  @&n

came the wind; the smooth swrface of

et

dressed iz all the paraphernalia of their | thers burst an awfnl dazzling blaze of

'

|

{

| peape grew vivid in the flnshes: it ap-
| peared and disappeared; now avery-

the river was ruffied by it into little
waves, the tall zrass bowed low before it,
aned in its wake cawe the hissing scund
of furions rain.

Ah! the storms had met. From each

light, and now the hill on which we =at
rocked in the noise of the following
thunder. The light went out of the aky,
darkness fell suddenly on the hand, but
not for loug. Presenily the whole land-

thing was visible for miles, now even
the men at my side vanished in the
blackness

Suddenly the thunder and lightning
ceased for a mioute, and evervibing
grew black, and, except for the rain, si-
lent.

*It is over, one way or the other, chief,™
I called ont into the darkness,

“Wait, white man. wait,” answerad the
chief in & voice thick with anxiety and
fear.

Hardly were the words out of his mouth
they liternlly seemed to flame. T

flash fell between them: 1saw them

racovered himself first—at any rate when

upright, pointing with iis assegai to-
wards his epemy. The chiafls koo waa
siill on his Jegs, but be was staggering
like & drunken man, and the amegai bad
fallen frorn his hand.

Darikness, then agmain a flash mere
fearful. if possible, than any that had
gone before. To me it seemed to come
from the east, right over the bead of
Indabe-zimbi. Next instant | saw toe
chiefs sou wrapped, as it ware, in the
heart of it. Thes the thunder
the rain burst over us likcs & torrest, and

| fiy, didnt 1

| whits mau. 1

I saw no mare.

was it not?” said Indaba-zimbi, in his |
high, cracked voice, “‘But he never bad
a chance agaiust me, poor bov. lle
knew nothing ubout ¥. Ser, white mag, |
whatcomes of presumption in the young. 1
It is sud, very smd, but | made the ashes

*“You old humbug,” I said, “unkes |

your chief is after yon with an sssegad,
and tt whil ke all your magic to dodge
that.”

“Now vou dout say so,” said Indnba-
zimbi, clawbering off the wagon with |
rapidity; “and all becanse of this wretch-
ed upstart, Ther s gratitode for you,
expose hum, and they
want to kill me. Well. thank you for
the hint. We shall mwet sgain before
long,” sod be was gone like a shot, and
not 100 soen, for just then some men
cume up W the wagon. !

On following morning 1 started |
bhomewardss The first face [ gaw on ar-

local westher prophets believed it to be | thirty paces of me. That was enough | riving at the station was that of ITnduba- |

zimbi.

“How do you do, Mocumazhn? he
i, holding bis head on one side and
nudsiw his white locl. “1 lear yoa
are Christians here, and [ want to tre a |
new religion. Mioemunst bhoe a bud ape,
seeiug thut my people wanted to kill we |
for exposing an wrapostor.

CHAPTER IIL

MARE no apol-
ogy to myself, or
o anylexdy who
$ may happen w
¥ read this narra- |
Hyein future, for
having wset ous
the manner of my
mestine wikh In-
dabo-zimbi; firsg,
becsuse it wus
corieus, and sae-
onthy, becuinse he
tnire wotne hand
in the subeegoent
events, If that old ooan wie s bumbeg,
he wus g very alever one.  What swount
of truth there was in his pre¢engons of
superoaturnl powers it s pot for me to
detorunine, thoush | may have my own
opinion on thh subjsct. Bat there was
no mistakes w 1o the extraordinary io-
fluence Le exerciad over his fellow-
Datives,

Whendwas at length ready to start
upon my expedition I went to old Indaba-

| zimbi to sy good-by to him, and was

rathier surprised to find bim enguged 1o
roiding up medicine, awogais, and other
sundries in his blacketa

“Good-ty, Indaba-zimmbi,™ 1 =id, *1
Am poing o trek porth.”

“Yeu, Macumszabn,” haanswre~] with
bhis head om cme side; “‘and =0 um 11
want towes that conntry. We will go to-
gether.”

“Will we!™ T said; “wait til you are
aaked, you old humbag.™

“Yon bad better ask me, then, Macu
muanhn, for if you don't yon wall never
oo back alive. Now that the old chisf
my father) is gome to where the serms
come from." and he nodded 15 the sky,
“] feel myself petting Mo bad habits
again. So kst night 1 just threw op the
bomes and worked omt about your jour-
oev, and | can teil vou this, thet if you
don’t take me vou will die, and, what is
wore, you will ler one who e dearer o
you than Iife.”

Now | was no wore superatiious than |
sther people, Lul scimebow oid [odaba-
sirabi Impressed me. Alse, | kunew s
siracedinary (nfiuence over every clus
of native, and Lethouglhit ose that be
might be useflul in thet war,

“All right,” T said; “I appoint you
witchfinder to the ezpedition without
pay.

“Firsi sarve, then aak for wage,” he
aoswered. [ am gisd w see that vou |
have coongh inmgination 1ot 5 be il
gather & fool, bike mont winte men, Macu-
masahn Yee you, it bs wami of imag-
wation thal @makes peopis fools; they |
wont believe what they can's under-
etand You can't undecstaod my prophe-
cies aav more thao the food &t she kraal
coudd undersiand that | was his master
with the lighming. Well it b time o
trek. but if | wese vou, Macumsasabs I/
sbould take one wagen. Dot twe. ™ |

CWhy” 1 sad |

“Because you will less your waguna, |
and it is balder 10 lose coe than two”

“Qls nonsense™ [ suid. |

“All right Mascwsasaha, live sad |
oars.” And wiiheur another word be
wabkad 1o the [uremes: wagon, poi bus
bendie iuto i, sz climisd o the irons |
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ba-zien s and the osher Kalfirs
ter were oot loth, for your Kaifir loves
bunting, witch means plonty of meat
and congenial oceupmtion, byt Indaba.
cimbi would cxpress po opinion.  Fagw
Lim retice to & lrttle fire shat be lad lit
for himsell, sud go throagh some mys
terions performences wath bones sod
with ashes, which were
watched with the grestest interest by the
other Rafirn. At lougth ke rose, and,
coming forward, informed me that is
was all right, and that 1 did well to go
and hunt the efphacts, as I shoold get
plenty of ivory: but be advised e tage
on fool. ] swaad I should de mothing «f
the sort, but meant to ride. 1 sm wiser
now: that was the firn: and ladt o that
I ever attemnpted to hunt clepbants on
horsbnck.

Accordingly, we started ai dawn, L
indabassizmn snd three men; the ress [
left with the wageus, | was ou borse-
back and s0 was my driver, a, rider
and o sciliful shot for s . but In-
dabe-siee bl and theotivers walked. From
dawn i@l mulday we fotiowed the il
of sie herd, which woe ne phain as &
igh road. Then we off saddied to let
e homses rost and feed, and about 8
Another bour
or se pussed, nod still there wes ne eign
of elephonts. Evkdently the heord had
taveded fast and far, and 1 began o
think thas we shoald bavedo give it up,
when saddenly 1 csoght sight of a
brown was meving through the thern
trees oa Lhe siie of & slope abonla gonr-
ter of & mile away. My beary meemed
to jump inte my mouth. Whore Is the
hunter wio has not felt lilee this at the
sight of his fivet elophanst 1 calied a
halt, and then, the wind being right, we
set 1o work to staik the tuil

Vory quistis [ rode down fhe ldther
sidle of the slops tHl we cacoe to the but-
towm, which was deasely oovered with
bush, Hore 1 saw the elephants had
been foeding, for bwoken braunches und
uptarmed teees loy all about. 1 did nog
ks much notios, however, for all my
thoughts were lixed upan the bell | was
stalking, wheo suddenly my horse made
A viwent start that nearly theew pee
from whe saddie, apd there came &
mighty rush and epbeavel! of sosusthing
in fromt of voc, 1 louked: there wus the
Binder pat of & second bull clephant not

four wards off. [ could just catch sight
of itn entstretehed ears projecting am
either sidda. [ had disturbed Bt slhaoplog,
nnd it was running away. Ohviearly tha
beut thing wo do would have bteon to ot
it run, bt [ was veaing (o those devs and
fooli=zh, wad (o the excritament of Ll meo-
ment | lifted ms “ponr” or elepbant gun
and fired at the great lirvute ovor my
horsas head. The recell of the hoavy
g newrdy knocked we off the horen,

I recevered mysel, howerer, 20 ae 1
did w0, saw the bull lech forwaed, for
the impact of 5 three oution bullet w the
fanks will geicleen the ot et ts mvan

of an elephant. By thie thne [ had real-

| ized the fally of the shot, and devoutly

hioped thet the Luil svold take oo fur-
Eut he Livd s diifnreat
view of e milter. Folung hiamsli up
In o wrire of plunges, be spun sreund
and came for me with oubtoetobed eurs
und uplitted trunk, sereaming terribly.
| was quite deicascissa, for my gun was
rmpty, and may thrat thought was of e

cape. [ dug my besls inlo the sides of
v loree, buit he wodld ot move an
inri, The poor santsaal wes parslyaed

with werrer, and he dm) )y stood still, his
furvings outstrebolisd, aad guivering all
orer hke n bond

Do rushed the slophant, awful o0 s
I mads cne mere vain cffort W stir tee

horse., Now tho trunk of the great bull
swung weitl above my Lead A themghiy
fanbed through mr e Qack ae

light I roled frem the smddie By she
side of the herse vy o [alec towe, ae
thick throwgh o & masn's Lodr. The
tree was LUftewd o libtle off the grousd by
the broken bougho whiech Lk ite weight,
and with o uagle moveanant o wtive o
one in sk becesmfies, | Sung wmywif
begssih is. A<l did +0, | beard the trasi
of s elophant desernd wita & mighty
tand om the back of my peor horse, and
the next instant | wes almost tn daci
noss, for the hore, whine luck was
tressn, foll rrer acrina Uhe WUwe wnder
which I sy equconce!. Put he did ps
Mop there long. Lo ten seconds mose the
bull bad gpot Lis trusk round @y desd
nag's neck, aod, wih » roaghly effors,
baried mito clear of the tree. | wriggled
backwarde as fur 20 | could towards the
practs of the wree, for | Eoew wiiat be was
nfter,

Presentiy 1 s the red Sip of the balls
trunk stretrtung (beif Leards me If
be conld masage W ook B round asy
patol ma ]l was bl Bot in the pw
tiom | eoompied, that was just wing he
coald sot do, althonps be koslt down W
facilitate is operaticos. Un came the
e ppeog Up Hie & great open-cacuthed
make. it cowed wpon wy Lat, which
vaniabed Again & wis thrust down,
and 3 eeesm of roge was bellowed
through ® withis four jloches of my
head Now R wesd 10 dongsis Haell,
Oh, beavens! new i bhad me by the
Balr, whech, lackldy for mysell, was 5ol
very long =y tara
scveam, for next metant Lalf & sguars
nch of haor wan drugswl from iy walp
by the rewte [ wan by alucked alive,
as | have o ory ] Kot Likches boye

a ! hiws oL
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